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A Birthday Surprise 


Author's Notes: 
First of all, in this fic, Dead is intersex. Also, this contains smut. Be warned. 


"Wakey wakey, Pelle!” 
Dead felt Euronymous shaking him through the covers. "Go ‘way," he muttered, burying his face in his pillow. 
"Pelle, it's your birthday! Wake up!" 


Dead rolled over and glanced up at Euro's smiling face. "Oh, right," Dead murmured, smiling as he climbed out 


of bed. 


Euronymous, standing tiptoed, gently kissed Dead on the forehead. "Come on, | made you breakfast!" he 
exclaimed, leading Dead to the kitchen. 


Dead grinned, chuckling. "I could kinda tell.. | could smell the burnt toast in my sleep!" 


"Hey, at least | tried!" Euro replied, punching Dead playfully. Dead simply smirked back 


"Holy shit, the kitchen hasn't burnt down!" Dead remarked, walking in. "For a minute, | was scared that it 
wouldn't be there!" 


Euronymous chuckled, piling food on their plates and placing them on the table. "Come over here! I'm starving!" 
Dead scampered over, pecking Euro on the forehead before sitting down. 

"I thought up a great idea for this evening," Euronymous said, winking at Dead. 

"And what would that be?" Dead asked. 

"Well, | was considering possibly having a threesome with Varg.. It could end up being quite fun" 


Dead thought for a moment. "I don't know.. You know it could end up being quite uncomfortable having to 


explain." He stared down at his lap. 
"Varg's a nice guy.. He'd understand. He wouldn't make fun of you for it or anything, trust me." 
Dead glanced back at Euronymous. "I see your point.. We could do it, but I'm still kinda nervous." 


"Don't worry about a thing, Pelle," Euronymous whispered, kissing Dead gently on the forehead. "Varg will 
understand, don't you worry.” 


Dead hugged Euronymous. "I sure hope so." 
That evening, Varg came over. Dead was both excited and nervous for what was about to happen. 


Dead and Euronymous led Varg over to the bedroom. Once there, Dead clung to Euro's arm as Varg ran his 


fingers through the blond's hair. 


Euronymous reached around Dead, starting to make out with Varg. Dead quickly crouched down on his knees, 


pulling down Varg's pants and rubbing his cock through his underwear. 


Varg moaned softly into Euro's mouth as Dead pulled down his underwear and started jerking him off. Not 
stopping, Dead undid Euronymous' pants and took his cock into his mouth. 


Euronymous groaned, grabbing a fistful of Dead's hair and pulling him closer. Dead let go of Varg's cock and 


allowed the younger man to fully undress himself and Euro. 


Varg slipped his hand down Dead's pants and grabbed his ass before pulling them off. Dead whimpered slightly, 
taking Euro's cock out of his mouth and turning to face Varg. 


Varg glanced down at Dead's crotch, confused. "Dead?" he asked. 


Dead stared up at Varg. "Yes?" he asked nervously. This was what he was dreading.. He was scared of Varg 


discovering his secret. 
"l-I never knew this about you.. How in hell do you have both a penis and a vagina?" 


Dead whimpered quietly, glancing over at Euronymous. "He was born that way," Euro replied, gently petting 
Dead's head. 


"Honestly, | don't know what to say," Varg whispered. "I didn't mean to offend you, Pelle." 


Dead glanced back up at Varg. "Honestly, that was Øysteir's reaction the first time he saw me," Dead said, 


chuckling nervously. 
"Nothing's wrong with you.. It was just surprising to him," Euronymous whispered quietly to Dead, hugging him. 


Varg looked at Dead before turning to Euronymous. "You invited me over to have a threesome.. Why don't we 


get this started instead of sitting around talking?" 


"Good idea," Dead responded, standing up, grabbing a lock of Varg's hair, and twirling it around. Varg reached his 
arms around Dead, kissing him passionately. Dead kissed Varg back just as passionately, tweaking the younger 
man's nipple. Varg moaned into the kiss, grinding his crotch against Dead's. 


Meanwhile, Euronymous made his way over to the nightstand and started to dig through the drawer. 
Varg shoved Dead down onto the bed and yanked off the vocalist's shirt while Euronymous reached into the 
drawer and pulled out some rope, which he used to tie Dead's wrists above his head. Dead looked up at Varg, 


eyes gleaming with anticipation 


Euronymous then pulled out a piece of cloth from the drawer and tied it around Dead's head and over his 


eyes. Dead let out a quiet moan of anticipation 


Varg quietly got down, swirling his tongue around the head of Dead's cock. Dead shuddered in response. Varg 


soon took Dead's erection into his mouth as Euronymous focused on rubbing Dead's clit. 


Dead's moans grew louder and louder as Euronymous slipped a finger into his vagina and Varg continued to 


suck his cock 


Euronymous soon added another finger and started moving them in and out. Dead arched his back, moaning in 


pleasure. 


Varg took his mouth off of Dead's cock and lubed up his fingers. He rubbed a bit of lube around Dead's asshole 


as he carefully stuck his index finger into Dead's hole. 


Varg slipped another finger into Dead's ass. Euronymous removed his fingers from Dead's pussy; they were 


quickly replaced by his cock. 
Euronymous thrust in and out faster and faster, eliciting loud, gasping moans from Dead. 


Meanwhile, Varg quickly lubed up his dick and poised it for entrance into Dead's asshole. He slid it in slowly and 
at first thrust in and out at a slow pace, giving Dead time to adjust. 


Before long, both Varg and Euronymous were fucking Dead, hard and fast. Dead's moans grew louder and 


louder, and he knew that he was getting close to climax. 


With a garbled scream, Dead came all over his belly. Varg felt Dead's muscles clench tightly around his cock 


and soon came deep inside Dead's ass. 
About a minute or so later Euronymous reached his climax, moaning loudly and coming inside of Dead's pussy. 


The three lay on the bed; Euronymous worked on untying Dead while Varg licked up the cum on the vocalists 


stomach. 


The three lay under the covers, tired, but happy. Both Euronymous and Varg had their arms wrapped around 
Dead, gently hugging him. 


"You know," Dead whispered, "we should do this again sometime." 


